Marusya had completely thrown off her
hysteria, and during this period had quite
fallen in love with Ekaterina Grigoryevna,
accompanying her everywhere, helping her
when she was on duty, and following her with
an ardent gaze. I \vas pleased to see that Maru-
sya had become a great stickler for neatness in
dressing, and had learnt to wear severe high
collars and blouses of the most elegant cut.
Marusya was blossoming into a beauty under
our very eyes.

In the junior groups, too, the fragrance of
the as yet remote Rabt'ak began to distil itself,
and the eager juniors were frequently heard
inquiring which would be the best Rabfak
for them to aim at.

Natasha Petrenko attacked her studies with
a zeal which wes remarkable. She was about
sixteen, but still illiterate. From her very
first days in our school she displayed extraor-
dinary ability, and I confronted her with
the task of completing her studies for the first
and second classes during the winter. Natasha
thanked me with a flicker of the eyelashes,
saying briefly:

"Why not?"

She had already stopped calling me "Un-
cle, " and was rapidly settling down in the col-
lective. She was beloved by all, for her inde-
finable beauty of disposition, for her serenely-
confiding smile, for the sweetness of her ex-
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